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That early-Christian Greek term, 
“charisma,” has become part of ev- 
eryday language today, and it's also 
the keynote of a growing phenome- 
non in American religious life—the 
charismatic renewal movement. 

It is spreading both among Roman 
Catholics and mainline Protestants, 
especially Episcopalians, Lutherans 
and Presbyteria: It is a hallmark 
of Pentecostalism, the relatively 
young but fastest growing wing of 
Protestantism. It also is catching on 
among many young people, with their 
taste for mysticism. 

Basically, the word "charisma" 

iritual gift from God, a 
spark of divine energy and inspira- 
tion flowing through individual: 

This weekend (May 17 


beginnings of that infusion of the 
Holy Spirit at Pentecost, the “50th 
day" after Christ's resurrection, 
which also was the Jewish Feast of 
the Weeks, commemorating the dis- 
closure of the Ten Commandments 
to Moses on Mount Sinai. 

Acts 2, describing that occasion 
hich first jolted believers in Jesus 
ut of their inertia and sent them 
forth to proclaim the Gospel, says: 
"... they were all together in one 
lace. And suddenly a sound came 
om heaven like the rush of a 
ighty wind, and it filled all the 
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harRisma movement 
spreads imn church 


by GEORGE W. CORNELL, AP Religion Writer 


house . . . And there appeared to 
them tongues as of fire, distributed 
and resting on each one of them. 
And they were all filled with the 
Holy Spirit . . .” 

As an event symbolizing the fusing 
together of believers into common 
cause, the day will be observed in 
several cities with major ecumenical 
affairs, including a gathering of an 
estimated 10,000 Catholics and Prot- 
estants for Sunday worship in the 
University of Iowa Field House in 
Iowa City, Iowa. 

In Columbus, Ohio, next day, 
colorful ceremonies will mark the 
joining of Roman Catholics with 
Protestants in the Ohio Council of 
Churches. With church banners flying 
and bands playing, processions of the 
two historic streams of Christianity. 
will merge into a single parade 
through downtown Columbus. 

Although Pentecost itself is only 
an annual feast in the church calen- 
dar, the happening which it points 
up—both drawing together of Chris- 
tians and the activity of the Spirit — 
are powerful tendencies in current 
church life. 

"God is pouring out His Spirit in 
a greater measure than at any time 
since the days of the apostles," says 
the Full Gospel Business Men's 
Fellowship, a global, interdenomina- 

(Continued on page 35) 


THE 
JUDGES 
DECISIO 


by KERMIT C. BRADFORD 


International Director, FGBMFI 
(As given at the Portland, Oregon Regional, May 9, 1970) 


j p EY CALL ME "JUDGE" 
BRADFORD, as indeed I am, by 
appointment of the Governor of 
Georgia; but for this moment I step 
down from the bench and take the 
witness chair to testify from evidence 
ble in any court of the land— 
Írom practical application of the 
theory of the religion our ministers 
preach on Sundays—that Jesus Christ 
is the same yesterday, and today, and 
forever. I believe that I can con- 
vince any open-minded jury in the 
land, by the preponderance of evi- 
dence, that Jesus Christ is the answer 
to all the problems of men. 

The story of my personal life was 
written two thousand years before I 
was born. You can read it in the fif- 
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teenth chapter of St. Luke's Gospel. 
It is the story of the Prodigal Son. 

Jesus began the parable by saying 
that a certain man had two sons, the 
younger of which went into a far 
country. My natural father had two 
sons, and I was the younger. When 
I was twelve years old he called me 
to him and said, “Son, due to my 
sickness you must quit school and go 
to work to help support your moth- 
er.” 

Sometimes we do not appreciate 
what we have until we lose it. Even 
going to school, which most boys 
don't like too well, becomes a price- 
less privilege when you lose it. I 
didn’t want to quit school. Even as 
a poverty-stricken boy I knew edu- 
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cation was a must if one is to survive 
in this world. I decided to continue 
my schooling and get a job, going 
to school all day and working at 
night until graduation, Later I would 
go to school at night and work all 
day. Thus it was that, still in knickers 


JUDGE KERMIT C. BRADFORD is the 
civil court judge of Fulton County in 
Georgia. He has practiced law for the 
past 22 years and is a partner in the 
law firm of Bradford, Maddox, and 
Baird. He holds bachelor and master 
of law degrees from Woodrow Wilson 
College of Law and has argued cases 
in all states and federal courts, includ- 
ing the U.S. Supreme Court. An out- 
standing Christian layman, he has flown 
more than a million miles in the past 
12 years to speak and lecture on be- 
half of Christ and this nation. 
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and black corded stockings, trem- 
bling and fearful, I went into the 
world—out into the “far country.” 
There was the first job of a paper 
route, followed by employment in a 
grocery store, in a drug store, as a 
stock boy, as a clerk with Western 
Union, and as an accountant. Each 
job was a little further up the ladder. 

I, along with so many others in 
those days, was so busy surviving 
that I didn’t have time to walk the 
streets with a placard, breaking win- 
dows or burning buildings. Perhaps 
some of today’s youth should try this 
on for size; they might learn to ap- 
preciate the luxury of objecting, and 
perhaps do less of it. 

Determined to get an education. | 
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struggled through high school, busi- 
ness college, and finally the university 
and a degree in law, Along the way 
1 read the biographies of great suc- 
cessful Americans and tried to emu- 
late them, I took inventory of my 
personal assets and tried to utilize 
them. 

In the early 1920's, when our great 
air transportation network was just 
a wishful dream in someone's brain, 
I decided to become a pilot. I learned 
to fly in an old World War I Jenny, 
and became one of the breed of barn- 
stormers people called daredevil stunt 
pilots. Although I enjoyed this im- 
mensely, I still wasn't making money. 
I tried the sales field, then went into 
investigative work. 

When World War II came along I 
joined the United States Army, my 
assignment being in the Counter-In- 
telligence Corps. After being trained 
by the FBI, I was in the first group 
that went from America to England. 
I worked in the pre-invasion camps, 
and with Scotland Yard, then went 
across with the invasion of Europe 
and worked with the underground in 
the liberation of Paris. Following 
that, I went into Germany with Gen- 
eral Eisenhower as head of the se- 
curity group whose duty it was to 
protect him. 

After six months in the army of 
occupation I came home and set up 
my law office. My life to that point 
read like a true American Horatio 
Alger story—from a little poverty- 
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stricken boy to a successful lawyer. 
The truth was, / was a successful 
failure! There was an emptiness in- 
side that nothing satisfied, and there 
seemed no meaning whatsoever in 
life. I felt as restless, miserable, and 
defeated as that little boy in knickers 
out on his first paper route. 

About that time the Lord reached 
down and took the most precious per- 
son in my life. When He called my 
mother home, He took my prayer 
warrior, my comforter, and the only 
human being in my world who pos- 
sessed genuine agape love. Shortly 
after, one of the ladies of the church 
asked if I had ever had occasion to 
look at my mother’s knees. It seemed 
a rather odd question, and I said, 
“No, why?” She said, “Your mother 
had corns and callouses on her knees 
from kneeling at a Methodist altar 
for over forty long years praying 
for you. Almost any day we could 
look out our kitchen window and see 
your mother trekking up to that lit- 
tle white Methodist church on the 
hill. She often spent all day fasting 
and praying for you." 

"ow ow 

My mind went back to the days 
of my flight training. After soloing, 
the student begins building up flying 
hours so he can take the examination 
and obtain his license. I used to fly 
two or three hours every Saturday 
afternoon, during which time I'd fly 
over Mamma’s house where she and I 
lived. Hearing the roar of the plane 
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miracle could 
ave me from 
ertain death! 


flying low, she would know it was 
her boy up there and would come out 
on the lawn and wave up to me. I 
would circle the house, hang out of 
he cockpit and wave, then put on 
a little stunt show for her. We didn’t 
have so many rules and regulations 
those days about flying too low. 
There came a special Saturday in 
my life when I went through the 
ime routine. Mamma came out and 
aved, and I waved back. After a 
hile she went into the house. Then 
pulled the stick back and began to 
climb for altitude. Suddenly, how- 
er, my plane began to lose flying 
A check of my instruments 
showed the oil pressure dropping. 
until finally the needle hit bottom. 
The plane began to vibrate, the wings 
trembled, and the prop began to 
wobble. Immediately I dropped the 
nose and put the plane into a glide, 
looking frantically to see where I 
would crash. I was very close to the 
ground. Directly ahead were the 
white tombstones of Westview Ceme- 
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tery; over to the right were some 
giant oak trees. Not wanting to dig 
my own grave, I turned and headed 
for the trees, knowing as they came 
rushing toward me that nothing short 
of a miracle could save me from cer- 
tain death. 

The realization suddenly flooded 
my consciousness that I was without 
God! From infancy my mother had 
taught me to believe in Jesus Christ. 
I accepted Him intellectually and his- 
torically, went to church every Sun- 
day, was promoted through all the 
grades of the Sunday school, held 
many positions as an adult, and fin- 
ally was placed on the Board of Stew- 
ards. But one little ingredient had 
been left out: I had not been born 
again! (See the third chapter of St. 
John’s Gospel.) I was accepted and 
called a Christian, but let me tell you, 
when the chips are down and you 
face death, you know the truth and 
nobody can fool you. I knew I still 
had the same nature with which I was 
born—a nature that lusted after the 
things of the flesh. It was the sinful 
nature of a man who believed re- 
ligiously in God, which has nothing 
to do with salvation. 

But I knew that Mamma had a 
God who answered when she prayed, 
and with whom she had a personal 
relationship and with whom she 
talked as though standing face to 
face. But I had been like the youth 
of today, who seem to think that 

(Continued on page 28) 


NSTRUCTOR, U.S. Air Force, 

Bomb Navigation . . . In looking 
back it was incredible that I should 
have this assignment. Incredible when 
one considers that in the armed forces 
we have such capable men and I was 
so limited due to polio. Not so in- 
credible though when one considers 
that from infancy, when I had polio, 
I was taught "there's no such thing 
as a handicap if you don't acknowl- 
edge it. You can do anything you 
want to if you don't look at the lim- 
itations.” This positive outlook was 
the result of my training and environ- 
ment in the Crippled Children's 


School, the Nazarene Church on the 
South side of Chicago, my wonderful 
family, and for the last thirty years, 
the Episcopal Church. There was total 
atrophy of the muscles in my left leg 
and partial atrophy in my right leg, 
but in' my own thinking, these con- 


ditions didn't even exist. 

After the Air Force, I went into 
business and reached, by my stand- 
ards, a measure of prosperity that 
was symbolized by owning several 
pieces of property and finally by 
building our dream home just off 
Mulholland Drive, in the mountains 
overlooking the San Fernando Val- 
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The Walk 


in The Spirit 


by GENE BENSON 
(Given May 7, 1970, at the Portland, Oregon Regional) 


ley. My wife, Marjorie and I and 
our three teen-age children, James, 
Judith, and Daniel, were replete. 
One day as I left the house to go 
to work I fell and broke my polio leg. 
I.had never allowed that leg to limit 


me, yet now I was laid up because of . 


it. Consequently; the conflict between 
myself and reality began to emerge. 
My. outward reaction was to make 
light of it and to entertain our guests 
with a carefree spirit. If anyone 
pressed the issue of my. physical 
plight. I would assure them. it would 
be over with in no time. In fact, it 
went on and on because that leg 
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healed so slowly. I was getting around 
on crutches, but. with difficulty. 

One day, my son turned down the 
hill to our home to discover that the 
brakes had gone out on the car and 
there was no alternative to gaining 
speed and hitting our house. The car 
crashed right through the house and 
over the cliff—a sheer drop of 350 
feet. One of his passengers, a boy of 
19, was killed. After the dreadful 
events of this tragedy subsided. some- 
what, I was in the yard to see if I 
could salvage parts of our stereo from 
the ‘debris of the accident and I fell 
and broke my good leg. 

With my left leg paralyzed and my 


right leg broken, I felt so “set aside.” 
I pretended to others that I'd be back 
on my feet in no time so well that 
Thad to live accordingly, so we never 
lowered our standard of living or 
gave indication of our crumbling 
world. In due time, however. we had 
liquidated all of our holdings, they 
foreclosed on our lovely home, re- 
possessed our car, turned off the gas, 
and there were no groceries. Still 
living in a luxury home but com- 
pletely destitute, a reprieve came when 
I found I could borrow money from 
friends. This was rather easy because 
I was well-known. 

Before long, however, the truth 
broke through, “Gene, when you bor- 
row money and tell people you'll be 
back on your feet in no time, you're 
lying!” This was a shock. I began to 
review my life and was aghast when 
I saw what a fine line there was be- 
tween positive thinking and pretend- 
ing; between pretending and lying. I 
had been a LIAR in varying degrees 
all my life. This put me into a state 
of depression that was so great that 
I withdrew from all socializing—now 
when guests came Pd get out of the 
room. | had a growing fear that I 
might cry and it seemed if I ever did 
that I'd cry the rest of my life. I was 
afraid, even when I was with those 
who loved me, and I was so lone- 
some; lonesome in the midst of the 
care and love of my family. One Sun- 
day morning, the children were at 
church. I felt I couldn't go through the 
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routine of Sunday dinner. It would 
be expected that I conduct family 
prayers and I felt incapable. 

I had heard that an Episcopal 
priest, Father Dennis Bennett, was 
speaking at the Charismatic Clinic in 
Anaheim—fifty miles away. I told my 
wife that I wanted to hear him but 
what I really wanted was to “make my 
confession.” I wanted to tell some- 
one what kind of person I really was 
and also I wanted to run away from 
everyone who knew me. 

All we had was one dollar to our 
name when I set out in our old jalopy 
of a car to attend meeting that Sun- 
day afternoon. The service was warm, 
so warm and good. They sang, 
"There's Power in the Blood," *He's 
the Lily of the Valley" and other 
songs that were so much a part of 
my childhood. When the service was 
over I was afraid to leave. If I used 
my one dollar to buy gas and drive 
home I felt I would just disintegrate. 
It seemed pointless to go home so I 
slept in my car there at the church 
that night. In the morning, lying in 
the car, I realized that there was a 
three dollar tuition fee to attend the 
day classes at this Charismatic Clinic 
and I had only one. I drove about 
ten blocks and found a pawn shop. 
When it opened, I pawned my watch 
for ten dollars, went back to the 
church and attended the morning 
class. (This embarrasses the pastor 
because if he had known. . . well, 
everyone's welcome whether one can 
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Gene Benson, as a United States Air Force 
instructor, and now as a lay evangelist. 


afford the tuition or not.) 

I met Father Dennis Bennett at 
noon and he gave me an appoint- 
ment for four o'clock. I can't recall 
the time from noon until our appoint- 
ment. My despair was so great that 
T’ve shut out those hours. At the ap- 
pointed time we met, alone, and I 
proceeded to confess my sins. I had 
clear recall, even of such things as 
cheating on an exam back in school 
and, of course, the more current 
offenses. I knew when my confession 
was done. There were no wasted 
words. I sat quietly without emo- 
tions or feeling of any kind. Then, 
with firmness, Father Bennett said, 
“In the name of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, I command all five demons 
to leave this man! The demon that 
has robbed him of self-respect, I bind 
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you and cast you from him!” A cold- 
ness gathered in my feet, a coldness 
that seemed to have substance, and 
rose up through my body. This hap- 
pened five times and when he was 
through, I was drained of all energy. 
I was so weak I don't think I could 
have blinked my eyes. Then he said, 
again with firmness and with gentle- 
ness, “Father, now that this man is 
empty and clean, fill him with thy 
Holy Spirit.” Something flowed into 
me that was so good, so peaceful and 
warm. I can’t describe it but every 
cell of my being responded to it— 
I was so free. A spirit of praise rose 
within me so great that I seemed 
to be consumed in praise and I found 
myself praising Him with words 
beyond my understanding. I was 
praising Him with a vocabulary that 
was not of my intellect. 

Rejoicing in the Lord, a free spirit, 
and giving thanks always character- 
ized my new life. I witnessed under 
the leading of the Holy Spirit in 
places and by means that human 
effort could never arrange. The fol- 
lowing weeks were joyful and event- 
ful as I learned more about “the walk 
in the Spirit.” (Gal. 5:25) 

Finally, I could go anywhere with- 
out the crutches and one day I was 
in downtown Los Angeles—a business 
man again with a briefcase and an 
umbrella. My daughter was a student 
at Biola College and worked three 
afternoons a week in Los Angeles so 
we arranged to get together for coffee. 
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What a wonderful visit we had. Then 
she had to leave to get her bus and 
I had another cup of coffee. When it 
was time for me to leave it was rain- 
ing very hard, a real downpour, so 
I put up my umbrella and proceeded 
to walk, very slowly and carefully, 
to where my car was parked. I hadn't 
gone but ten or twenty feet when I 
fell. When I was able to react I at- 
tempted to reach for my glasses about 
a foot away but I couldn’t, the pain 
was too great. I looked down at my 
polio leg and it was so broken that the 
foot was facing the wrong direction. I 
was nauseous, fainting, and getting 
thoroughly drenched. Two policemen 
came and attempted to help but the 
pain was so great they couldn’t move 
me. When I fainted again they carried 
me into the lobby of a bank building. 
At that moment, Judy came running 
to me; she had looked out the win- 
dow of the bus just in time to see 
them picking me up. When they found 
that Judy had a valid driver’s license, 
the police gave in to my plea and 
agreed to try and help me into the 
car instead of calling an ambulance. 
The pain seemed to increase as we 
drove down Wilshire Boulevard and 
I felt that I was about to pass out 
again. Suddenly, however, a great 
awareness came to me: 

"Gene, you've been baptized in the 
Holy Spirit and you can live above 
the torment of the flesh." I turned to 
Judy and said, "Judy, do you care 
if I pray in tongues?” She answered, 
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“Of course not, Dad.” Oh, the release 
as I began to praise Him. That glori- 
ous experience of being consumed 
in praise! When I was through, Judy 
said, “Dad, I’ve never seen you more 
peaceful! Do you know you were grin- 
ning from ear to ear?” There was 
no pain, none at all. The next day 
I went to the doctor and X-rays 
showed two complete breaks. This 
meant a long period in cast but this 
time there was no pretending. I could 
face facts but also I could walk with 
Jesus and talk with Him. My friends 
began to talk with me about a miracle 
healing and immediately I was gung- 
ho for the whole package. 

One Saturday I went into our 
garage, sat on the floor, and with a 
saw-blade began to cut the cast on 
both sides, from toe to hip. Then, I 
cut the stocking material that is under 
the cast. I lifted the top off and taped 
the rough edges with adhesive tape. 
I replaced the top and managed to 
do the same with the bottom half. 
Then, I put the whole thing together 
with white shoe laces, six of them 
tied in bows. The reason for all this: 
Kathryn Kuhlman was coming to the 
Shrine Auditorium the next day and 
when the Lord Jesus healed me, I 
wanted to be able to untie the laces 
and go leaping about. I sat there in 
the wheelchair section of that meet- 
ing and witnessed many miracles, 
but when the service was over there 
was no change in me. I wept. I wept, 
not with sadness, but because I was 
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so aware of the presence of the Lord. 
I continued in the days to come pray- 
ing to be healed. 

“Praying to be healed is a bigger 
burden than the affliction I want 
healed, but I’m hooked on the prayer 
and can’t get off.” This is what I 
told Pastor Ralph Wilkerson and he 
said, “Gene, you've been asking to be 
baptized by immersion. Why don’t 
we set that as the time and place 
when you'll lay this prayer down, 
give it to the Lord, and go back to 
simply praising Him.” This sounded 
great so we set the date for the near 
future, after the cast would be re- 
moved. 

The cast came off and a friend 
assisted Marge and me to go on a 
trip to Israel, planned by the Ana- 
heim Christian Center in cooperation 
with the FGBMFI Rome-Israel Airlift 
of 1969. The doctor told me to be 
sure and walk with the crutches, or 
I'd be back in the wheelchair perma- 
nently because that polio leg was too 
frail and brittle to be used again. 

A high point of the trip was the 
walk through the Old City in Jeru- 
salem. It is a very difficult walk and 
some stayed at the hotel because they 
couldn't keep up. We walked for over 
three hours, up narrow stairs, into 
cellars and over cobblestone streets. 
At a partícular point on the Via Dolo- 
rosa, the street where Jesus carried 
the cross, I came to the end of my 
energy. My arms couldn’t carry the 
weight of my body another step. I 
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prayed, “Jesus, I’m pooped. Let me 
walk in the Spirit for a while so my 
body can rest.” With this, I passed 
up the group and was able to ask our 
guide the questions I’d been storing 
up. As I then went on ahead of him, 
thoroughly enjoying this historic and 
sacred street, Jesus came and walked 
with me. He was so real, so easy to 
talk to and such a man! 

At the River Jordan many from our 
group were baptized, but I declined 
because I had an appointment for 
that back at Christian Center. The 
rest of the trip was great: Athens, 
Rome, London, and finally home. 

When I was baptized, they were 
very careful with me as the floor was 
wet. A man held me in back and 
Pastor Wilkerson lifted me down into 
the water. The experience of baptism 
is tremendous. Once again, I felt 
that flood of praise. In the dressing 
room I was praising Him in the Spirit 
and with the understanding and when 
I was dressed I walked out of the 
room and forgot my crutches. They're 
still there; and the strangest thing 
happened: That polio leg began to 
change from that day. Now there are 
new muscles developing. In my life- 
time I’ve never walked as well as I 
do now. If there’s a key, it’s praise. 
The Father knows what things we 
have need of and when we're praising 
Him, the Holy Spirit is free to accom- 
plish in us and through us what He 
will. Praise the Lord! Praise His 
Holy Name! 


As a detective, | am interested 
only in searching for 
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AT A. VERY EARLY age I joined 
a denominational church in my 
home town after completing a course 
of training, but I must truthfully say 
that no salvation experience took place 
in my heart at that time. Through 
Sunday school training I had been 
told of Jesus but did not know Him 
as my personal Saviour. However, I 
am indéed thankful for the early 
Christian teaching. 

Many years went by and my life 
was lived without any recognition of 
God. My ambitions were worldly. 
After completing high school and a 
year of college I entered the military 
service in 1951. While in the Army 
I served with the Military Police, and 
after my discharge decided on’ a ca- 
reer as a peace officer. On July 6, 
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1954 I became a Trooper with the 
Kentucky State Police. 

In 1955 I met a young lady with 
whom I fell in love, and we were mar- 
ried two years later. Her Christian 
influence helped change the direction 
of my life. We moved to Louisville so 
that my wife could complete her 
nurse’s training, and I was reassigned 
by the Department. 

Church was a place where I usually 
went on Easter Sunday morning— 
and that somewhat reluctantly. My 
wife was a Christian when we mar- 
ried, and I thank God for the grace 
He bestowed upon her that enabled 
her to tolerate me until my spiritually 
blind eyes were opened and I saw my- 
self for what I was in the sight of 
God. Many a Sunday morning she 
went to church alone. My excuse for 
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accompanying her was that I 
was tired and deserved my one day 
‘of rest. 

God moves in mysterious ways. It 
is plain to me now that He used our 
first child and only daughter to slow 
me down long enough to speak to 
my heart. Never shall I forget my 
heartbreak when the doctor told me 
of the serious birth defect of our 
baby—one which would require many 
operations and long hours of patient 
care. It was during this period that 
I began to fully realize the warm com- 
passion and love possessed by my 
wife, as I watched her care for our 
little child. Many nights she scarcely 
got any sleep, but she never com- 
plained. 

It was about this time that my 
search began for some answers to 
questions that were beginning to 
trouble me more and more. One eve- 
ning in the fall of 1962 we were sit- 
ting at the table having coffee. By 
that time I was attending church 
with my wife almost regularly. On 
this particular night I was prompted 
to ask her a question to which, down 
deep in my heart, I already knew 
the answer: “Do you really think I’m 
as I should be with God?” Very 
quietly and sincerely she said, “I’m 
worried about you.” She didn’t criti- 
cize me. She didn’t preach to me or 
scold me. But her words continued 
to ring in my ears for weeks after- 
ward. 

Having been promoted to the rank 
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of Detective-Sergeant and assigned to 
the Bureau of Investigation, my job 
on occasions took me away from home 
on various types of assignments. Many 
times during investigations, detecti 
assume such roles as will enable them 
to blend in with a particular crowd 
in order to obtain necessary facts, I 
drank and gambled many times, even 
though by now I considered myself 
a member in good standing of a de- 
nominational church which, until re- 
cently, took a very strong stand 
against alcoholic beverages. | also 
witnessed vice and corruption on a 
scale I had not been fully aware ex- 
isted. But God was dealing with my 
heart, and I knew there must be a 
full and complete commitment to 
Jesus Christ of my personal life. 

One night in 1963, after completing 
an assignment my partner and I re- 
turned to the hotel where we were 
staying. Before turning in for the 
night we decided to have a drink in 
the bar. As I finished my drink, I 
looked into the bottom of that empty 
glass and suddenly realized how emp- 
ty my life was. I knew in that moment 
that I would find no complete and 
lasting happiness or peace until I 
gave myself fully and completely to 
God. Turning to my friend, I told 
him that this was my last drink. He 
thought I meant for the night, but I 
said, “No, this is my last one—pe- 
riod!” 

Although at that point I didn’t 
fully understand all the implications 
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involved, it was right there that I sur- 
rendered to Jesus Christ. I well re- 
member the tremendous relief when 
the burden of guilt was lifted from 
me that night. Life suddenly took on 
new meaning. For the next three years 
I became more actively engaged in 
the church and grew more and more 
desirous of a closer walk with God. 

One day in the fall of 1966 a friend 
invited me to attend a meeting of the 
Full Gospel Business Men’s Fellow- 
ship, an organization I had heard of 
but knew nothing about. My friend 
had recently become a member of 
what he called a “Full Gospel” church 
—something with which I was not 
familiar. He explained to me that this 
church believed in healing, speaking 
in tongues, and modern-day miracles. 
He said FGBMFI was made up of 
business men who believed likewise, 
many of whom had experienced what 
he called “the baptism in the Holy 
Spirit” with evidence of speaking in 
tongues. 

I consented to go with him, per- 
haps a little out of curiosity and also 
because he was a good friend. I had 
always been told that these experi- 
ences had ended with the passing of 
the early church and were not meant 
for us today. Like so many well-mean- 
ing Christians, I had been guilty of 
letting others do my thinking for me. 
Now, I determined to go to this 
FGBMFI meeting with an open mind 
and an open heart, for I had come 
to that place in my life where I earn- 
estly desired more from God. 
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After hearing the testimonies and 
the message, I could not doubt the 
reality of this experience. During the 
following month God dealt with both 
my wife and me in a very marvelous 
way. On October 15, 1966 I received 
the baptism in the Holy Spirit and 
two days later my wife received this 
most wonderful experience in our 
home. On June 30, 1969 our daughter 
Michele received the Baptism in the 
living room of our home. 

This is an experience that the 
natural man cannot understand with 
his human intellect, but I can most 
assuredly testify to the reality of it. 
Instead of looking upon the Bible 
as a history book as we had been 
prone to do, it now became the 
living Word of God. The awareness 
of the reality of Jesus Christ sudden- 
ly gripped our hearts and revolution- 
ized our lives. God has now blessed 
us with two wonderful little sons, and 
for them and for our daughter we 
give Him thanks. 

One of the basic duties of a police 
officer is the search for facts without 
bias. A good officer has to be open- 
minded in his determination to find 
the truth in the case in which he is 
involved. I would urge that everyone 
adopt this same attitude toward God. 
If the doubter or skeptic will simply 
give God a chance, he will discover 
that Jesus Christ is indeed “the same 
yesterday, today, and forever,” and 
that He is “a rewarder of them that 
diligently (and without bias) seek 
Him.” [J 
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My Confirmation 
Was Confirmed 


by SAMUEL HOEFLICH 
Spirit-filled Lutheran Pastor 


OW MARVELOUSLY the Lord 
has walked with me! I was born 
into a family of Christian people. 
They were very benevolent in their 
giving to the Lord. The organ that 
I heard every Sunday in my congre- 
gation was a gift of my grandfather 
to the congregation. The pulpit, 
which stood high above us in sym- 
bolism of His Word, my grandmother 
had made possible. Other items to 
enhance the worship, grace that 
church today as gifts from the fam- 
ily. 

I cannot remember a time when 
we did not regularly worship our 
Lord and study His Word. We Lu- 
therans were blessed in that congre- 
gation as we studied the Word and 
placed it as authority in our lives. 

I am told that when I was just a 
little fellow my grandfather went to 
the pastor and asked that they pray 
together that the Lord would use 
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young Samuel in his work. This I 
did not know until sometime after I 
had grown and was ordained into 
the ministry of the Lutheran Church. 
Christ became real to me early in 
life, and I accepted Him into my 
heart as my Savior and my Lord. I 
was educated in the catechism of 
Luther. In it I learned much of the 
preciousness of the Commandments, 
the Lord's Prayer, Baptism, Com- 
munion, and the essentials of the 
faith. 

Finally came the day of confirma- 
tion for me, when I would confirm 
the faith my parents had so faith- 
fully taught me and provided for my 
further education in the church. The 
Confirmation Service in the Lutheran 
Church is a service of Pentecostal 
blessing. The pastor lays his hands 
upon the confirmed and says, “The 
Father in heaven for Jesus’ sake re- 
new and increase in you the gift of 
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the Holy Spirit, to your strengthening 
in faith, to your growth in grace, to 
your patience in Christian suffering, 
and to the blessed assurance of eter- 
nal life.” To this the kneeling confir- 
mand replies, “Amen.” 

Such a Pentecostal blessing was 
bestowed upon me with the laying on 
of hands, Neither I, nor my pastor, 
nor my parents realized the full ef- 
fect that this would have upon that 
one who had earlier been dedicated 
to the Lord for the Christian minis- 
try. I was to have a renewal and 
strengthening in the Spirit beyond 
my farthest dreams. 

It was my practice as a young 
teenager to take my New Testament 
and go down along the little river 
that ran behind our house. There T 
would read and pray. There it was 
that the Lord laid upon my heart the 
call into the Gospel ministry in an- 
swer to my grandfather’s prayer. 
Then one day as I was reading, study- 
ing and praying, the fullness of the 
Spirit came upon me. It was deeply 
involved in prayer with the unction 
of the Holy Spirit mightily upon me. 
I reached that impasse in prayer 
where I wanted to pray more, but 
I did not have the words with which 
to pray. As I waited momentarily for 
words with which to express myself, 
a language which I could not under- 
stand began to flow from my lips. 
As I spoke, not knowing what was 
happening to me, I could feel the up- 
building of the Lord within me. My 
confirmation blessing had reached 
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When he began 

to pray in tongues, 
twenty-five years 
of ignorance 
vanished from 


my heart. 


its climax! As I quietly contemplated 
my experience, edification spiritually 
gave way to a mental fear. I won- 
dered, “What has happened to me?” 
I had never heard anything of this 
sort of thing happening to anyone. 
"Should I share this with my pastor? 
But, no, he would not understand, 
and might think I was poking fun 
at God. Should I tell my parents? No, 
if this were something they had 
known and understood, they would 
have shared this with me before this." 
I was confused and unsure. So I told 
no one. I simply kept it in my heart 
as something between God and my- 
self. 

I did not try to speak in the Spirit 
any more. I must have known I could 
but did not put any real emphasis 
upon it in my life. After all, I had 
had no teaching in this. I did not hear 
it spoken of in church. But it would 
not completely leave me. From time 
to time through the years, when I 
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would reach that place in prayer 
where I wanted to continue to pray 
but had no more words to say, the 
Spirit of God would give me utter- 
ance as I yielded my yoice to Him. 
Sometimes months would pass. Some- 
times even years would pass, and I 
would not speak in this way. 

Many things happened in my life. 
"The call to the ministry would fade, 
then. rise again, but never would it 
leave me. I went intd the armed serv- 
ices and served in World War II. I 
returned home and went into busi- 
ness with my father. Soon after I re- 
turned home Daddy died. I spent two 
years in business with my uncle and 
my mother. Finally, she said to me, 
“Sam, if you're going to do what 
God wants you to do, you had bet- 
ter get started." At the age of twenty- 
five years I began to study for the 
Gospel ministry in the Lutheran 
Church. Through seven years of col- 
lege and seminary I never heard any- 
thing of praying in the Spirit or 
speaking in tongues. But periodically 
this continued. 

The Lord placed me into my first 
pastorate. I was there just long 
enough to assure that the church 
would be able to support a full time 
pastor after I was called elsewhere. 
"They had been supplied by professors 
from the college and seminary up to 
the time they called me. Since then 
they have been able to call and sup- 
port a full time pastor. But I was not 
to stay there long. A group of people 
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from Greenville came to ask if I 
would consider pastoring them. I said 
I could not consider this unless I had. 
a call from the congregation. The 
congregation voted to extend me a 
call. I prayed that if I were to go, I 
would be called by a unanimous vote 
on the first ballot that the congrega- 
tion would take. This did not seem 
possible since the congregation had 
over a thousand members. Not all of 
them were present for the vote, but 
the vote was unanimous among those 
who attended the meeting. So, my 
wife and son and I accepted the call 
as being of the Lord and went. 

The Lord had laid it upon my heart 
to believe in and to preach divine 
healing. It was not long before He 
honored the preaching by miracu- 
lously healing an aged lady whom 
the doctors had given up and who 
had stopped all medication. A young 
child was run over by her mother 
with a twenty-four hundred pound 
tractor. She was rushed to the hos- 
pital. We prayed for her and assured 
the parents that God had touched her. 
A specialist was called to examine 
her. The heavy lug marks lay across 
the small of her back. He examined 
her, shook his head and said, “I 
don't understand this. Keep her 
twenty-four hours and send her 
home." She was in church the next 
Sunday. 

We had several Bible study and 
prayer groups active in the congrega- 
tion. God worked mightily through 
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these people, tuned to Him. At the close 
of one of our meetings the wife of the 


president of the congregation came to - 


me and asked me what speaking in 
tongues was. I had never heard much 
about it, if anything. I had received 
a few copies of a little magazine en- 
titled “VOICE,” published by a 
group who called themselves the Full 
Gospel Business Men’s Fellowship In- 
ternational, but I hadn't read any 
of the issues but filed them in the 
waste basket. I told the lady not to 
concern herself with speaking in 
tongues. It could not be very im- 
portant, or I would have heard some- 
thing about it in my theological train- 
ing. It never entered my mind that 
I had experienced this blessing. It 
had been several years since my last 
experience of praying in the strange 
languages which I did not under- 
stand. 

However, God was at work, and 
He was now ready to open the secret 
to me of what was and had been hap- 
pening in my life. The lady would not 
take my putting her off as an answer. 
She persisted in seeking. About this 
time, I visited my sister, who lived in 
our home town about fifteen miles 
from where I was pastoring. A man 
with whom I had grown up. had be- 
come quite a religious fanatic and 
the talk of the town. Whenever I 
would visit my sister she would tell 
me about him. On this particular visit 
she said to me, “Why, he's even speak- 
ing in tongues.” This was 1963, and 
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people were talking about the subject 
a little more. Here was my oppor- 
tunity to learn something of this phe- 
nomenon from someone whom I had 
known since childhood. I called him 
by telephone and made arrangements 
for my congregational president, who 
was the lady's husband, and myself 
to talk with this tongues-speaker. 
We spent almost three hours to- 
gether. Finally he said, “Sammy, 
would you like to speak in tongues?” 
T said, “Yes, I want anything the Lord 
has for me." I still had not associated 
my experience of years before this 
with tongues. We stood together in 
the center of his front room. Each of 
the three of us laid hands on the oth- 
er. My childhood friend began to pray 
in English and ask God for the bless- 
ing upon my president and myself. 
Then he began to pray in tongues. 
When he began, I began. When I 


began, the president of my congrega: ` 


tion began. Twenty-five years of ig- 
norance vanished from my heart. | 
said, “I’ve done that before, twenty- 
five years ago.” My friend said, “I 
know it. The Lord:told me this morn- 
ing before you came to my house.” 

We now pastor a fine congregation, 
in a building that will hold over three 
hundred and fifty in worship and 
house our Sunday School. At this 
writing, thirty-five people have re- 
ceived the baptism in the Holy Spirit 
and others are open to the experi- 
ence, praise the Lord. & 
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By decision of the Executive Board at 


the 1970 World Convention in Chicago... 


THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE OF 


VOICE MAGAZINE 


IS NOW REDUCED TO $1.00 PER YEAR 


This automatically reduces the QUANTITY OFFER to 
6 for $5.00. (Canada & Overseas, $1.50, 4 for $5.00) 


SUBSCRIBE NOW FOR YOURSELF AND FIVE OTHERS — GET 
ALL 6 SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR ONLY $3.00! 
(Applies to. renewals also) 


If you wish a gift card sent to these friends stating you 


are sending this gift subscription, please check square 


Name. Name. 

Address. Address. 

City. State. Zip. City. State. Zip. 
Name. Name. 

Address. Address. 

City. State. Zip. City. — — State. Zip. 
Name. Name. 

Address. Address. 

City. State. Zip. City. State. Zip. 


Make checks payable to FGBMFI. Address: FGBMFI, 836 S. Figueroa, 
Los Angeles, Calif. 90017. 
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FGBMFI ORDER FORM 


FGBMFI, 836 South Figueroa Street, Los Angeles, California 90017 


DESCRIPTION ary, — PRICE — TOTAL 
Seven Scriptural Signs—Velmer Gardner 250 
ling for You—Velmer Gardner Soc 
ror | World's elmer Gardner E] 
$2 imer Gardner En 

, Results, Receiving of the Holy Spirit— 

elmer’ Gardner $1.00 
VOICES OF THE MILITARY $1.00 
Baptists and the Baptism in the Holy Spirit 50e 
Episcopalians and the Baptism în the Holy Er 
Lutherans and the Er 
Sc 

Presbyterians and the EJ zn 
Attorneys Evidence on the Baptism in the Holy Spirit En 
Physicians Examine the Baptism in the Holy Spirit EH 
Catholics and the Baptism in the Holy Spirit EN 
Charisma in the 20th Century Church EG 
The Shakarian Story EJ 
God's Plowman—Story of Henry Krause ES 
They Speak With Other Tongues—John Sherrill [3 
The Cross and the Switchblade—Dave Wilkerson J5c 
Steps to the Upper Room Tc 
Face Up with a Miracle—Don Basham J5c 
1 Believe in Wiracles—Kathryn Kuhlman E: 


This Awakening Generation—John Osteen 
jp) The Bible Way to Spiritual Power—John Osteen 

$3.50 ) You Can Change Your Destiny—John Osteen 
How to Release the Power of God—John Osteen $1.00 


Il Thatcher 3100 
Me Go—David DuPlessis $1.25 
jer—F. F. Bosworth $2.00 
i—Ralph Riggs $2.50 


The Spirit Hims 


18 Steps Out—Bob_Mumford $1.50 n 
RECORDS—Steve Shakarian and his Orchestra (12” LP) 35.00 
The Shakarian Story (127 LP record or tape—3%4, 8°) $5.00 

Total gross cost 

California residents add 5% sales tax L 


For Overseas and Orders Under $5 Add 50c for 
ge & Handling 
TOTAL AMOUNT TO BE PAID. 


NAME. ADDRESS. 


cim. STATE. ZiP. 


In that terrifyi 


g moment, 


T AIRPLANE slipped through 
the cloudless blue August sky 
with little effort on my part after 
takeoff at Harrisburg, Pa., and the 
steady hum of the twin engines was 
reassuring as I flicked on the auto- 
matic pilot. Somewhere in the Bible 
had to be the answer, I was certain, 
as I searched through the pages. 
John .. . Acts . . . Romans I 
glanced at the instrument panel: Oil 
pressure steady, cruising speed 200 
mph, heading southwest, fuel okay— 
everything running smoothly. My 
wife had been confident in our dis- 
cussion the night before that the 
anointing was renewed, over and 
over, but I was just as sure it was 
received only once. It was all so new 
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by LEO NEHRT 


as told to Earl Weirich 


to us. I kept hunting. Corinthians . . . 
Galatians . . . No use, I couldn't 
find it, and time was running out. 

I switched back to manual control 
and watched the crazy-quilt brown 
and green of the North Carolina 
countryside give way to the familiar 
landmarks of the Raleigh-Durham 
Airport. Nothing more to do until 
the passengers arrived for the trip 
to Harrisburg. The late-morning sun 
had transformed the interior of the 
fuselage into a stifling cocoon. I op- 
ened the windows, plopped down in 
one of the passenger seats and opened 
my Bible on the pull-out desk in 
front of me. “Now, if I really believed 
what the Bible said,” I thought, “God 
would show me this scripture.” A sud- 
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den breeze broke the stillness and 
the pages of the Bible fluttered, turn- 
ing over, one after another. A shiver 
ran the length of my spine. It was . . . 
well . . . unnatural. As quickly as it 
had sprung up the breeze was gone. 
I glanced down at the open pages 
and my gaze caught on Acts 4, the 
31st verse: 

“And when they had prayed, the 
place in which they were gathered 
together was shaken: and they were 
all filled with the Holy Spirit and 
spoke the word of God with boldness.” 

This was what I had been search- 
ing for: The Apostles were filled with 
the Holy Spirit a second time, just 
as they had received the Spirit earlier 
in Acts 2. I had my answer. I got 
up to leave the plane. The heat in- 
side was unbearable: there wasn't 
a breath of air stirring. 

Before this time I had been a very 
religious person—I had a collection 
of perfect attendance pins from Sun- 
day school to prove it. But I didn't 
know Jesus Christ as my personal 
Savior. My life really started about 
five years earlier in a Presbyterian 
revival in Gilbert, W. Va., where 
Rev. William Hill told us that as 
Christians we would be better wit- 
nesses if we would replace the cig- 
arettes in our shirt pocket with a 
New Testament. 

That night the Holy Spirit gave 
me the assurance of salvation for 
which I had searched so long and 
delivered me from cigarettes. 


24 


After moving to Harrisburg an 
employee of my company, David 
Ebaugh, an electronics engineer, be- 
gan talking to me about the Holy 
Spirit, and it made a lot of sense. 
We struck up a friendship, and he 
and his wife visited us frequently. 
Now the pieces were falling into place 
rapidly. But my wife and I were itch- 
ing to see for ourselves some of the 
amazing things we were hearing 
about. It didn’t take long. The 
Ebaughs invited us to accompany 
them to a service in a Presbyterian 
church at Parkesburg, Pa. They said 
it would be “different” from any- 
thing we had seen before. The Satur- 
day night arrived when we were to 
go. but my wife wasn’t well. She 
suffered from a severe case of hay 
fever but she consented to go anyway. 

As soon as we walked into the 
church we realized something was 
different there. It could have been 
the feeling of peace, of wholesome- 
ness, or it could have just been the 
look of happiness on the faces of those 
there. At the conclusion of services 
we went to the altar. I was flabber- 
gasted to see my wife's hands go 
up in the air. Afterwards she said 
in onishment, “It was as if some- 
one had lifted them up for me.” 

Later that night, in a restaurant 
on the way home, we met Rev. Luke 
Weaver, the Ebaughs’ pastor. As we 
were leaving he asked if he could 
pray for my wife. Right there in the 
parking lot I saw my first miracle! 
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e Parkesburg church held a 
xarvelous fascination for us, and we 
pt going back. I wanted that Bap- 
tism so badly! Then God showed me 
that He wouldn't give us a stone if 
we asked for bread. One night while 


I felt a deep sense of assurance 
and the very real presence of Jesus. 
T remembered the vision, and I knew 


LEO NEHRT was raised on a farm in southern Indiana. He is an executive pilot, 
a vice president in the FGBMFI, Harrisburg, Pa., Chapter, a Presbyterian deacon 


and Sunday school teacher. 


T was at the altar, Rev. James Brown 
laid hands on me and prayed. 
And Jesus baptised me with the 
Holy Spirit! 

I suddenly was aware that I was 
speaking in another tongue. I had 


expected to be bowled over back- 


wards amidst a burst of fire, but it 
was done quietly, with dignity. 

Then I had a vision. I saw myself 
in four different places, each time 
with Jesus at my right side. First, I 
saw myself walking into the airplane 
hangar with Jesus. Then I was wit- 
nessing to the mechanics, and Jesus 
remained with me. Next I was getting 
into the plane, and He got in too. 
Finally, I could see myself speaking, 
and again, Jesus was there. 

Not long after that I found out 
that Jesus really is always with me. 
On a return flight from Louisville, 
Ky., my plane developed engine 
trouble and I had to shut down the 

‘left engine over the mountains be- 
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He was still beside me. It was too 
dark outside to see the mountains be- 
low, but I knew if I were forced down 
here there would be little chance of 
anyone surviving. 

“Maybe this is what Jesus wants,” 
T thought. “Maybe this experience is 
intended to bring the passengers to a 
personal encounter with Christ." 
Then with all the peace that comes 
with knowing Jesus, I prayed: “Lord, 
I'm ready to go if it’s your will for 
us to plow into those mountains.” 

Then, just as quickly, I added: 
“But if that is not your will, I would 
like to have about five more pounds 
of oil pressure on that right engine!” 

As I watched, the needle began to 
rise into the green. Now that beats 
religion! 

Another time as I was returning 
from Greensboro, N.C., we ran into 
a batch of thunderstorms. Lightning 
was crackling all around us, and the 
sky was black with clouds on every 
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VOICE ECHOES: "m 


This number (May 1970) is really mak- 
ing an impact! - 
¢ —A. S, Franklin, West Virginia 


p 
Only God knows how many souls have 
been lead to the throne of Mercy 
through your VOICE and other publica- 
tions, and through the witness of the 
many thousands touched by your min- 
istry. 

—Mrs. S. W., Jackson, Mississippi 


The article on Noah's Ark is thrilling! - 
—Dr. W. P. A., Sauk Center, Montana 


1 would like to compliment the staff. 
of VOICE for the May issue. The article _ 
on the search for Noah's Ark is a topic 
of much discussion of late. The whole 
issue was very beautifully done. We 
especially appreciate the return of the 
"Six Scriptural Steps to Salvation"! 

—J. E. B., Springfield, Missouri. 


"Perhaps hata would: be interested in knowing how we are using this wonderful 


magazine, VOICE, for witnessing. 


“My husband and ! attended the Phoenix Regional last January. On the way 
home, the Lord gave my husband the idea to use these magazines for distribution 
in our little town of Clearwater (1100 population) which has six churches but 
none full gospel. We have nine foster boys in our honfe and two daughters of our 
own. We held our family counsel meeting when we arrived home to tell them of 
the marvelous "happenings" at Phoenix and then my husband told the children 
that our ministry in our community would be with the VOICE. They were thrilled 
beyond words, as all have been saved and most of them filled with. the Spirit 
since coming to our home. 

"We had a stamp made with our name and address. The boys stamped the 
magazines, taking turns, then, given permission by the city officials, went from 
door to door, handing them out. We plan to do this with every issue. The results 
will be marvelous as already our family is being used to witness in the homes 
along with the VOICE. Praise the Lord!" 

Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Cox, Clearwater, California. 


side, but somehow the sky directly in 
front of the airplane always remained 
clear. It was just as if some giant 
hand were pushing the storms to the 
side. One of the passengers com- 
mented on this odd situation. I told 
him that I had talked to the Man who 
controls the weather that very morn- 
ing. 

As I said this I felt someone's hand 
on my right shoulder. Smiling, I 
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turned tó see what the passenger's 
next remark was going to be. 

No one was there! Then again I 
felt the Spirit of God. It was His 
hand on my shoulder. 

Since then souls have been saved 
in the airplane, and many changed 
as the Holy Spirit touches them. 
These are the greatest miracles of 


all. 6 
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September 16-October 5, 1970 


“Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven.” You will have 
opportunity to do just that by joining the South Pacific Airlift. 
We will minister in New Zealand, Australia; Hong Kong and 
Korea, Meetings will be held in schools, colleges, universities, 
jails, orphanages, churches—anywhere the door is opened to 
the Gospel. 


“Strike while the iron is hot,” says the blacksmith. “Spread 
the Gospel while there is still time,” should be our cry. Will 
you join us? The complete tour price from Los Angeles or 
San Francisco is $1030.00. For further information, write: Enoch Christoffersen 


Enoch S. Christoffersen, P.O. Box 337, Turlock, Calif. 95380 


October 1-22, 1970 


Several years ago God put a burden on our hearts for | 4 " 
this part of the world. Now the men in Scandinavia feel a 1 
sense of urgency as never before to "work while it is yet day." 


If God lays it upon your heart to go at this time, it is your > FP 
responsibility to. obey; next year may be too late! Ss 
Coupled with. the Airlift to Scandinavia this year, and 
branching out from Stockholm, will be a separate airlift to the 
Holy Land, led by Dr. Donald Leidmann. Dr. Leidmann's group 
Henry Carlson 


will minister solely in Israel, until Oct. 28, taking advantage of 
the holy month of Tishrei, which occurs only once every 19 years. 


The tour price to Scandinavia of $449.00 (from Chicago; less from N.Y., 
more from Los Angeles) includes 3 nights in a Stockholm hotel and 2 nights in 
a Copenhagen hotel, after which additional air fare, hotel and meal prices would 
be based upon areas visited (Germany, Norway, Finland, Russia, etc.). 

The tour price to Stockholm and then to the Holy Land is approximately 
$1,000. For further information, write: 


Henry Carlson, 564 W. Fulton, Chicago, Ill. 60606 
(Those interested in Dr. Leidmann's tour, write: Dr. Donald Leidmann, 836 S. 
Figueroa, Los Angeles, Calif, 90017.) 
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THE JUDGE'S DECISION 
(Continued from page 7) 


mothers were born old and grey- 
haired and, because they were never 
young once, they can't possible un- 
derstand them. 

Now, as I headed for those im- 
movable trees and certain death, 
there was only time enough left to 
cry quickly: “Mamma, if you ever 
prayed for me, you'd better pray for 
me now!” Then the plane crashed 
into those trees. The wings were torn 
away, the motor jerked loose, the 
tail broke off and a big limb shot 
through the cockpit and ripped the 
seat off my trousers as we settled into 
the top of a big tree—and I didn’t 
get a scratch! 

A friend who was flying near me, 
landed his plane in a cow pasture 
and took me back to the field. Upon 
arriving home, the big problem was 
how to tell my mother about it with- 
out shocking her nearly to death. 
You know how mothers are. I tried 
to work up to it easily, and finally 
blurted out the story, standing close 
to Mamma to catch her when she 
fainted from shock. 

When I had finished, her beautiful 
face lighted up, her eyes sparkled, a 
little flush came to her cheeks, and she 
began to smile as she said very gen- 
tly and calmly, “Son, I knew all about 
that last night.” Then J was ready 
to pass out from shock! How could 
she have known about it last night— 
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it had only happened an hour before! 

Mamma explained that Jesus had 
awakened her in the night and told 
her of my impending crash and 
death. She had prayed hour after 
hour and refused to cease until God 
gave her the assurance that He would 
give her boy another chance. 

o o 

Now with my mother gone, I, a 
man past forty years of age, began 
to search for reality and for truth— 
truth in the spiritual realm. In forty 
years in the church, I had seen many 
an elder commit his sins the same 
way I did mine. The only difference 
between us was that I called myself 
a sinner and he called himself a 
Christian. In forty years I never had 
one Christian business man come to 


me and slip his arm around my. 


shoulders and say, “Jesus loves you, 
too.” No man seemed to care for my 
soul, just as no man cared for the 
Prodigal Son, nor gave him sub- 
stance. 

I was sin-sick and wanted the 
truth, if there was truth to be had. 
In my desperation I went down into 
the woods where Mamma used to go 
to pray for me, because | remem- 
bered that as a child she had said, 
“Son, someday, somewhere, you must 
find your altar and there allow Jesus 
to put to death the old sinful man. 
Don’t be afraid, for He will instantly 
resurrect you and you will be a new 
creature in Christ. Old things will 
pass away and all things will be- 
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come new.” See second Corinthians, 
the fifth chapter, seventeenth verse. 

I recalled, also, that Mamma said 
a man had better mean it when he 
prays, “God be merciful to me a sin- 
ner.” Well, I was ready to mean it. 
I had despaired of the human race, 
of the world, and of myself; and if 
I couldn't find God, J wanted out! 
Ael 


I decided 
to let them prove 


their case. 


I went to that place where we 
used to have an old-fashioned Meth- 
odist holiness campground, walked 
down that old rugged trail, and knelt 
at that crude altar. In my law prac- 
tice I have walked the “last mile" 
with men to the execution chamber, 
and God impressed upon me that 
day I was leaving my church, so- 
ciety, old friends as well as enemies, 
and that I would never come this 
way again. And I didn't. Kneeling 
at that altar, the person I had been 
for forty years died but was immedi- 
ately resurrected a new creature in 
Jesus Christ. All things indeed be- 
came new. The thirst for alcohol was 
gone. The desire for other women 
was gone. I didn't need Alcoholics 
Anonymous because I had found In- 
stantaneous Christianity. I was a 
new creature with a tremendous hun- 
ger and thirst for the Word of God. 
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Soon after, God sent Tom Ash- 
craft into my life and he invited me 
to a Full Gospel Business Men's meet- 
ing. I refused as politely as possible, 
for normally we Methodists wouldn't 
attend a meeting like that. Then he 
invited me to the FGBMFI Interna- 
tional Convention in Chicago. I fi- 
nally told him, “Those Pentecostals 
are on the wrong side of the rail- 
road tracks; I just wouldn't fit in." 
But he wouldn't take no for an an- 
swer, and I finally consented to go. 

We went into a big auditorium 
where there must have been 2,000 
people assembled. The first thing I 
noticed was that the very air seemed 
alive with the electricity of love— 
something warm and wonderful I had 
not known since Mamma had gone to 
be with Jesus. I was introduced to 
a big, tall, Texan, who passed up 
my extended hand and threw his arm 
around my shoulders and hugged 
me. I'd never been hugged by a man 
before, and didn't know exactly what 
to do. 

The law has taught me to withhold 
judgment until all the evidence is in. 
The convention was to last three days 
and I decided to let them prove their 
case. It is well my judgment was 
reserved, for God awakened me from 
sleep that first night in Chicago and 
I heard myself speaking in a most 
beautiful heavenly language. I had 
been emptied of self at the altar out 
there in the old Methodist camp- 
grounds; and now God filled me with 
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by JUDGE KERMIT C. BRADFORD 


UDDENLY I HAD A DREAM. 
After some twenty-two years in 
the challenging practice of law, with 
the excitement in trial work and the 
deep sense of satisfaction in serving 
my fellow man—I wanted to be a 
judge, to dedicate my talents and 
experiences to the fullest service of 
the law. But above all, I wanted to 
be God’s man on the bench. 

To bring this dream to reality I 
needed thousands of dollars to fi- 
nance a campaign, or the recommen- 
dations of leading law firms and the 
Bar Associations, or an influential 
contact with the Governor. I had 


E Impossible - 
Dream ! 

) H 
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none of these. It seemed an impossi- 
ble dream. 

My mind went back some ten years 
to the first Billy Graham Crusade in 


Madison Square Garden. One night 
we were discussing the large crowd. 
Billy said, “These people did not 
come here tonight because of me. I 
have a prayer chain around the world 
praying for me and our crusades. 
This crowd came in answer to 
prayer.” 

I decided to use this prayer prin- 
ciple in pursuit of my impossible 
dream. Thereafter, in flying from 
state to state across America and 
into some foreign countries speaking 
to the Full Gospel Business Men’s 
chapters and conventions, I began 
to call aside one or two of my Chris- 
tian brothers and. tell them of my 
dream and ask for prayer. After 
traveling for about two years my 
prayer chain was set up. 


by JUDGE 
KERMIT C. 
BRADFORD 


Lester Maddox, 
Governor of the 
State of Georgia 


One night near the midnight hour 
I was awakened by the ringing of my 
telephone. The voice on the other 
end said, “This is the Governor of 
the State of Georgia.” He said, in 
essence, “Mr. Bradford, I know of 
your qualifications and outstanding 
work in the law, but above all, from 
my knowledge of you I believe you 


to be one of God’s greatest Christian 
statesmen of this day and age. . . 
will you accept a judgeship from 
me?” I almost fell out of bed! 
How could such a miracle as this 
happen today? It all began about 
fourteen years ago. Our Christian 
Business Men’s meetings were held 
at the Pick-Rick Restaurant, whose 
proprietor was Lester Maddox. He 
was famous for his fried chicken and 
friendly manner. This man came up 
the hard way, going to work as a 
boy to help provide a bare existence 
for their large family. Looking to 
God for strength and working hard 
lifted him from poverty into a suc- 
cessful business career. Lester Mad- 
dox is a Christian gentleman, a man 
whose word is his bond, and is as 


honest and sincere as the day is long. 
He loves God, people, and his coun- 
try with a passion. 

We invited him to sit in on our 
luncheon meetings when we had a 
guest speaker, resulting in a bond of 
mutual, respect: between us. . Often, 
when he would go from table to 
table pouring coffee, he would pro- 
phetically address me as “the Judge.” 
Time passed and the meeting place 
was changed to a hotel for break- 
fast. I did not see him for a while. 

Then I heard that Lester: Maddox 
was running for Mayor of Atlanta. 
He twice was defeated for this office, 
then he ran for Lieutenant Gover- 
nor and was defeated. Undaunted, and 
not allowing temporary failure and 
defeat to discourage him, he ran for 
Governor of the State of Georgia; 
and without a political machine and 
guaranteed financial backing, was 
rewarded with victory. 

He gives God the credit for his 
victory and every morning a devo- 
tional service is publicly held in the 
Governor's office with Bible read- 
ings and prayer, led by a’ minister 
or Christian layman. 

Governor Lester Maddox had been 
in office about two years when a 
judgeship came open. It is one: of 
the powers of the Governor to ap- 
point some qualified lawyer to fill 
such a vacancy. At this time, God 
brought to the Governor’s remem- 
brance those Pick-Rick days when 
he had fellowship with a Christian 
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the midnight telephone call came— D 
and the impossible dream became 
reality. 
Since appointment to the judiciary, $1 
d pray over. 


lawyer named Bradford. As a result E l 


my courtroom, dedicating, sanctify- — | ] 
ing, and. setting it aside as a temple 
of law and justice for God and for 
the people. Also, sitting as presiding 
judge from term to term over the 
incoming jurors on Monday morn- 
ings, it is my policy to welcome them 
and give the oath of office and in- 
structions for the week. In addition, 
I have a different minister each 
Monday morning to lead the jurors 
in a devotional service and prayer, 
challenging them to seek for the high- 
est and purest sources of the truth — 
in arriving at their verdicts. 

To make it clear what I am striv- | 
ing for, let me- give -you this exam- 
ple: Recently, the wife of a lawyer 
was called for jury service in my 
court. When she returned home that 
afternoon, her husband looked at the 
beautiful glow on her face and said, 
“Where in the world have you been? 
I thought you were serving: on jury 
today. You look as if you have just 
come from church.” The wife of the 
lawyer responded, “You're right in 
both respects; I have been in Judge 
Bradford’s court today, and as I sat l 
there I sensed such a spirit of so- 
lemnity that I couldn't keep: from 
silently weeping with joy. I felt God's. 
presence in that courtroom!” — & : 
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* Los Angeles Times 


‘Tolerance Urged for Pentecostal 


‘Phenomena 


United Presbyterians Seek Open View of 
Speaking in Tongues, Holy Spirit Gifts 


BY JOHN DART 


Speaking in tongues and other so- 
called “gifts of the Holy Spirit” have 
received the cautious endorsement of 
the United Presbyterian Church in 
the U.S.A. 

The practices “should neither be 
despised nor forbidden,” but “should 
not be emphasized nor made norma- 
tive for the Christian experience,” 
/ said a special report made to the 
4 Presbyterian General Assembly which 
. ended its meeting this week (May 
| 


29, 1970) in Chicago. 
The denomination was the second 
church in recent months to urge 
members to take an open and tol- 
erant view toward those who have 
_ become attracted to the practices nor- 
. mally associated with the Pentecostal 

churches. 
| Catholic Bishops 

The Roman Catholic bishops of 
the United States accepted the rec- 

ommendations last November of a 
study. group that said the growth of 
 neo-Pentecostalism in Catholic cir- 
cles, which began in 1967, "should at 
g this point not be inhibited but al- 
lowed to develop.” 
The Catholic paper noted the move- 
ment had a strong biblical base and 
often led individuals to progress in 


Times Religion writer 


solalia, was believed to have been the 
experience of some early Christians 
described in the book of Acts who 
began speaking in different tongues. 
Modern Pentecostalist churches call 
the experience the “baptism in the 
Holy Spirit.” 

Other “gifts” include abilities in 
healing, discernment, exorcism of evil 
spirits and prophesying. 

Glossolalia 

An Ohio State anthropologist re- 
cently suggested that the utterances 
of glossolalia came from persons who 
have learned by observing others how 
to place themselves into a trance. The 
unintelligible utterances, studied in 
four different cultural settings and in 
two different languages, were simi- 
lar in linguistic features, according 
to Felicitas D. Goodman. 

Another study in the journal, by 
anthropologist Virginia H. Hine of 
the University of Minnesota, reported 
that 71% of tongues-speakers sur- 
veyed considered their religious 
training to have been conservative or 
fundamentalist and 91% said they 
attended church regularly before con- 
version to Pentecostalism. 

Often Dramatic 

Studied in Miss Hine’s work were 

members of Pentecostal- churches and 
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PRESBYTERIAN LIFE: “Openness to Pentecostalism” 


Under the title, “News and Notes 
for the Session,” the official magazine 
of the United Presbyterian Church in 
the U.S.A., PRESBYTERIAN LIFE, 
datelined May 1, 1970, published the 
following item as a result of a rec- 
ommendation made during their re- 
cent General Assembly. 

In a long, careful, judicious report, 
the Special Committee on the Work 
of the Holy Spirit weighs the Bibli- 
cal, theological, and psychological as- 
pects of the religious experiences 
associated with Pentecostalism, espe- 
cially the phenomena of speaking in 
tongues and of faith healing. While 
occasionally warning of the dangers 
implicit in Pentecostalism, the com- 
mittee leaves no doubt that it con- 


neo-Pentecostalists in other churches. 
The result for church members who 
experienced glossolalia, she said, is 
often dramatic. 

“For American Pentecostals, glos- 
solalia can also constitute a bridge- 
burning act,” wrote Miss Hines. 

After-Effect 

“The enthusiastic ‘witnessing’ or 
recruitment activities that seem to 
be an irresistible after-effect are 
thought by many outsiders to be 
unseemly. 

“The type of criticism that tongue- 
speakers in non-Pentecostal churches 
are subject to, the many instances of 
removal of ministers who become in- 
volved, the economic pressures for 
'recanting, etc, make it quite clear 
that glossolalia can and does function 
to set its practitioners apart from the 
rest of church-going America in a 
significant way," said the anthropolo- 
gist. 
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siders such religious experiences 
valid and potentially of great signifi- 
cance to the conventional churches. 
It counsels openness to Pentecostal- 
ism (or “neo-Pentecostalism,” as it 
is termed when it occurs in conven- 
tional denominations) in the United 
Presbyterian Church and issues six 
sets of guidelines: for pastors, for 
sessions, and for individual members 
who have and who have not experi- 
enced the "Spirit baptism" of neo- 
Pentecostalism. The guidelines em- 
phasize openness and inclusiveness, 
king that Pentecostal prayer meet- 
ings be open to all and that non- 
Pentecostals attend such meetings 
when the meetings are being held by 
members of their own congregations. 


The congregational divisions and 
pressures on clergy who have had the 
glossolalia experience prompted the 
United Presbyterian Church to form 
a study committee two years ago 
headed by the Rev. John H. Strock. 

The Presbyterian committee re- 
port cautioned: 

Better Christians 

“Keep your neo-Pentecostal ex- 
perience in perspective. No doubt it. 
has caused you to feel that you are | 
a better Christian, Remember that 
this does not mean that you are bet- 
ter than other Christians, but that 
you are, perhaps, a better Christian 
than you were before.” 

Those who have not had the ex- 
perience were asked to accept its 
presence calmly and affectionately 
and to remember that the “advent of 
neo-Pentecostalism into our denom- 
ination may be one aspect of refor- 
mation and renewal.” 


FGBMFI/VOICE: 


SEPTEMBER TAPE MINISTRY 
1970 World Convention, Chicago, Illinois 


70WC17- 2 James Lee, Report on Noah's Ark; Gerald Derstine 


70WC17- 4 Peter Marshall Jr., 


= 70WC17- 3 Derek Prince (1 of 4), “ 
B 70WC17- 


Any tape for a donation of $5.00, or any 5 for $20.00. Add $1.00 for Canadian or 
overseas first class postage. Money orders only accepted from Canada. Check or 
money order accepted from U.S. All tapes on 7" reels unless 5" requested. 


Make checks payable to FGBMFI. Address: FGBMFI, 836 S. Figueroa, Los Angeles, 
Calif. 90017. 
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Editor's 
Camera catches 


“City of Roses” 
Convention 
in color. 


Back issues of VOICE are available in quantities of 100 or more 
at half price (3c per copy) for as long as they last. A most eco- 
nomical way to have an effective ministry for Christ is by using 
the VOICE in personal or church visitation work. Order a bundle 


today before the limited supply is exhausted. 


SIX SCRIPTURAL STEPS TO SALVATION 


Men still cry, “What must | do to be 
saved?" The Bible provides a clear an- 
swer. Here are the six Scriptural steps 
which all must take to pass from death 
unto life: 


1. ACKNOWLEDGE: "For all have 
sinned and come short of the glory of 
God" (Romans 3:23). "God be merciful 
to me a sinner" (Luke 18:13). You must 
acknowledge in the light of God's Word 
that you are a sinner. 


2. REPENT: "Except ye repent, ye 
shall all likewise perish" (Luke 13:3). 
"Repent ye therefore, and be converted, 
that your sins may be blotted out" (Acts 
3:19). You must see the awfulness of 
sin and then repent of it. 


3. CONFESS: "If we confess our sins, 
he is faithful and just to forgive us our 
sins, and to cleanse us from all un- 
righteousness” (1 John 1:9). "With the 
mouth confession is made unto salva- 
tion" (Romans 10:10). Confess not to 
men but to God. 


4. FORSAKE: "Let the wicked for- 
sake his way, and the unrighteous man 
his thoughts: and let him return unto 
the Lord... for he will abundantly par- 
don" (Isaiah 55:7). Sorrow for sin is 
not enough in itself. We must want to 
be done with it once and for all. 


5, BELIEVE: "For God so loved the 
world, that he gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlasting 
life" (John 3:16). "If thou shalt confess 
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with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and 
shalt believe in thine heart that God 
hath raised Him from the dead, thou 
shalt be saved" (Romans 10:9). Believe 
in the finished work of Christ on the 
cross. 


6. RECEIVE:."He came unto his own, 
and his own received him not. But as 
many as received him, to them gave he 
power to become the sons of God, even 
to them that believe on his name” 
(ohn 1:11,12). Christ must be received 
personally into the heart by faith, if 
the experience of the New Birth is to be 
yours. 


Why not make your eternal decision 
right now: “I am convinced by God's 
Word that | am a lost sinner. | believe 
that Jesus Christ died for sinners and 
shed His blood to put away my sins. | 
NOW receive Him as my personal Lord 
and Saviour and will by His help, con- 
fess Him before men." 

When you have made this greatest of 
all decisions, please let us know about 
it so that we may rejoice together. 


NAME 
ADDRESS .. 
CITY/STATE/ZIP 


Mail to: Full Gospel Business Men's 
Fellowship International 
P.O. Box 17904 
Los Angeles, California 90017 
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100, Asheboro, N.C. * Charles Young, 260 
S. Lowell, Casper, Wyo. 


Overseas International Directors 


Stewart Berlett, Islington, Ontario, Can- 
ada * Victor Colon, San Juan, Puerto 
Rico * Gen. N. Medina Estrada, Cuerna- 
vaca, Morelos, Mexico * Raymond J. 
Moulton, North Balwyn, Vic, Australia 
* Dr. Philip Gold, Geneva, Switzerland » 
Paul Krohnert, Ontario * Larry Snelgrove, 
Port Credit, Ontario e S. K. Sung, Hong 
Kong, China e T. V. Thomas, Kerala 
State, India « Dr. W. J. Oosterkamp, 
Eindhoven, Holland e S. W. Van der 
Merwe, South Airica * Simeon Lepasana, 
Manila, Philippines * Robert Pellen, 
Stockholm, Sweden e Adolf Zinser, 
Stuttgart, "Germany. 


DALLAS REGIONAL 
September 9-12, 1970 
Statler Hilton Hotel 
pr, W. Eaton, Chairman 
1914 Commerce, Dallas, Texas 75222 


OMAHA REGIONAL 
September 9-12, 1970 
Sheraton-Fontanelie 

Clarence Huntley, Chairman 
Box 3071 Omaha, Nebraska 68103 


SOUTH PACIFIC AIRLIFT 
September 16-October 5, 1970 
For brochure or information, write: 
Enoch S. Christoffersen, Chairman 
P.O. Box 337, Turlock, Calif. 95380 


SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA REGIONAL 
September 17-19, 1970 
Riviera Hotel, Palm Springs 

Paul Toberty, Chairman. 
13622 Yellowstone, Santa Ana, Calif. 


CHARLOTTE REGIONAL 
September 24-26, 1970 
White House Inn. 
Paul Wichelhaus, Chairman 
P.O. Box 701, "Charlotte, N.C. 28201 


NORTHERN CALIFORNIA REGIONAL 
September 24-27, 1970 
Richardson Springs 

Harold Davy, Abner Anderson, Co-Chairmen 
P.O. Box 462, Chico, Calif. 95926 


KANSAS CITY REGIONAL 
October 1-3, 1970 
Holiday Inn: "Downtown Towers" 
Bill Norwood, Chairman 
P.O. Box 5072, Kansas City, Mo. 6413: 


SCANDINAVIAN «t HOLY LAND AIRLIFT 
October 1-22, 1970 
For brochure or information, write: 
Henry Carlson, Chairman 
564 West Fulton, Chicago, III. 60606 


OCEAN CITY REGIONAL 
October 8-10, 1970 
Civic Center Auditorium 
Bill Miles, Chairman 
Rt. 1, Montgomery Rd., Ellicott City, 
Maryland 21043 
BIRMINGHAM REGIONAL 
October 23-25, 1970 
Thomas Jefferson Hotel 
William Abercrombie, Chairman 
1413 Woodland Ave, 
Birmingham, Ala. 35211 


NASHVILLE REGIONAL 
October 29-31, 1970 
Milton Airport Inn 

Hoyt Elliott, Chairman 
P.O. Box 96, Nashville, Tenn. 


NEW YORK CITY REGIONAL 
November 5-7, 1970 
Statler Hilton 

Simon Vikse, Chairman 
Box 355, GPO, New York, N.Y. 1000! 


